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suddenly shut, and she turned to some subject of
common interest, as if ashamed to be discovered
praying, for she permitted herself no ostentation of
devotion, but reserved it for her nights and solitary
moments. Of her own salvation she had only a
faltering hope, harassed always by a fear that she
had at some time in her life committed the unpar-
donable sin, as to the nature of which she knew
nothing, and which was, therefore, all the more
feared, as the nature of it was to her the terrible
mystery of life and death.

What I inherit from her, and doubtless the indel-
ible impression of her fervent faith overshadowing
my young life, produced a moulding of my character
which has never changed. I lived in an atmosphere
of prayer and trust in God which impressed me so
that to this day the habit of thought and conduct so
formed is invincible, and in all the subsequent modi-
fications of the primitive and Hebraic conception of
the spiritual life which she inoculated me with, an
unconscious aspiration in prayer and an absolute
and organic trust in the protection of the divine
Providence persist in my character, though reason
has long assured me that this is but a crude and
personal conception of the divine law. Truly from
the environment of our early religious education
we can never escape. This the Jesuits know and
profit by.

My mother was also haunted by the dread of
God's wrath at her loving her children more than
she did Him, for, with all the fervency of her gentletil she felt that she was
